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mind them of their sins. Hi birthday
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in which the patriarch curves ths day ia
which he was barn. Yet he had rUen
from tlie dreary level of poverty anl de-
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dier, "I was greatly inclined not to tease
and make you frown, darling, just for
novelty's sake."

"Indeed, sir, I beg, and command you
not to think of such a piece of insubor-
dination, or you shall be drummed out of
the regiment."

'"Well, but what would have been the

exoticks.---Bir- ds of bright plumg3 sus-
pended in elegant cages from the roof
fountains spouting into basins containing
bright fish of varied colours, formed a
refreshing and beautiful scene for the
eye to dwell upon. As soon as her ma-
jesty percoived the entrance of her at-

tendant, she closed the book, which, by
the way, was that of prayer, and with
a welcoming smile said, "My dear Amie,
I am delighted to see you look so well
and composed. Come and sit close, ve ry
close to me. There, now tell me. for I
must know directly, the reason of yes-
terday's excitement."

With a slight tremour in her voice,
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icu ironi social amusement. Mafrer day rolled on with the same redproca! feelings of. esteem n,1 ,t,Jmcnt, till one morning after a ball. hdmajesty having noticed the marked attentiou of Brandestone, a voun-- oficer in the guards to Amie. mWnll.
. there was much

luirinn I ...-,- . ..... . . soft whis

tone lst evenTr-r- d
andes

m"ee ar like
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frightened fawn,'
with blushes mantled boon 1,.- - t,i.I v Ill.l.IV-- "v. .,,ar so fcirangeiy hesitating
and confused, that astonishment pr

prcssion on the queen's countenance,
fehe hastily inquired, "what is the mat-ter, Amie? JIow very singular that myallusion should occasion this exceeding
disturbance of feeling." .

majesty there is nothing," replied Amie,
with such haste, that it was quite obvious
there was something exactly contrary in
meaning to the expression.

Come, come, you must confide this
secret to me, or we shall subject his lord-
ship to our royal displeasure for traiter-ousl- y

usurping our station in the affec-
tions of a best loved subject," said the
queen laughing.

rhen it will be unmerited, for no one
could occupy that, no, not even 7e;"
crieu Arnic, with excited voice and flush-
ed brow.

"Xot even he," repeated the queen,
slowly and seriously.

"Then you have unkindly neglected
to communicate this afTair to me. Oh,
Amie! 1 did not anticipate you would be
so very silent upon a subject that should
have been told ma without the slightest
hesitation or concealment."

"Pray forgive me," exclaimed the
weeping girl, "I was very wrong; but
but 1

"Rut you preferred keeping the secret.
Well, well, in our clemency we for-

give it; but you must confess, now, no
thanks to your confidence, the tender
tale ; how, when and where 'twere told."

"I hardly, indeed, am conscious of
what I've been saying, cried Amie, dis-
tressed beyond description.

A look of extreme astonishment spread
over the features of the queen as she re-
ceded a step or two, and steadfastly gaz-
ed upou the agitated trembling girl. For
some seconds not a word was passed, and
nothing but the convulsive sob which
now and then escaped the lip3 of Amie,
broke the silence of that distressing
pause. At length her majesty, with al-

tered tone and manner, asked, "Is there
nothing you have to communicate?"

"Oh! pray do not ask me now. I will
tell you all when when " and a flood
of tears interrupted the completion of
the sentence.

"I am bewildered," exclaimed the
queen. "To morrow morning this must
be explained; till then, Miss Wingrove,
adieu."

As sho was leaving the apartment
with haste and great displeasure in her
manner, Amie made some slight ejacula-
tion, which caused her majesty to stop
and look around; and perceiving Aniie's
face buried in her handkerchief and cry-
ing, she hastened towards her, and in a
kind entreating tone of voice, becsred to
be relieved of the anxiety she was un-
der for the cause of tire evident trouble
and misery her companion and favorite
was experiencing; but to no pjrpose, for
Amie continued to weep so, that it was
impossible for her, even if willing, to
speak two w:ords consecutively. The
queen finding it impracticable to obtain
the intelligence she required, saluted
Amie and left the room, spying, "I shall
anticipate seeing you morn-
ing, very early, in my dressing room."

The morning following this scene, with
the first break of 'light, Amie sprung
from her restless bed, throwing open the
casement, the fresh air revived her
drooping spirits, and its coolness replac-
ed the tint of the rose upon the palid
cheek. With earnest gaze she bent her
looks to one spot, and as each moment
passed, so did her apparent anxiety in-

crease. "How unkind is he to be so
late!" exclaimed she, impatiently.
"What shall I do if he neglects coming?"

At the entrance of the terrace an off-

icer, in the neat undress of the Life-

guards, moved quickly along, and ap-

peared so occupied with his own reflec-
tions, that he forgot to return the salute
of the sentinels as they presented arms
to him when passing. He was that
height of Chesterfield perfection, about
five feet ten inches, slight in figure, hav-
ing an aqueline, aristocratic nose; thick,
black mustaches graced his lip; dark
blue eyes, in which honesty or charac-
ter was clearly developed, and a profu-
sion of naturally curled hair, rendered
him altogether any thing but a very
plain, lady-avoide- d,

young fellow. No sooner did Amie
catch a glimpse of him, than clapping
her hands with delight, she cried
"Thank heaven there he is!" In a sec-

ond more he was under the window mak-

ing innumerable signs, which doubtless-
ly, were intelligible to her, but to others
would have been very difficult of solu-

tion. The teleffranhic communication
ended with the sudden disappearance of
Amie from the window, and an equally
quick on the terrace muf-
fled up in a cloak and a very close bon-

net. Regardless of the soldiers march-
ing up and down, and with singular lack
of admirable discretion and modesty so
prevalent in ladies fair, Amie absolutely
permitted the youthful disciple of Mars
to impress a very long and tender salute
upon her beaming and now happy-lookin- g

face; nor did she appear the least discon-
certed at the termination, but seemed to
receive it as a matter of course.

"I am so glad that you are come, dear
George, I really don't know what would
have been the consequence if you had
not!" exclaimed Amie.
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The f.iroiitc Maid of Honor.
BV JOHN ST. HVlin MILLS.

-:'. P w as silent, scarcely beat her heart,
aK-n- e proclaimed 'we will not part,'

TH; h 'pc may pertsh, or thy friends may ilee,

ffflito life but not adieu to thee."
Murning just dawned. Tlic first rays

of the orb of day tipped cheerfully the
mrrets of tlie venerable Windsor Cas- -

i.e. making tin; proud fabric look as if
frowned with gold; the velvet, emerald
iri" sparkled and glowed with brilliant
. crops; the Thames winded his

graceful, careless folds, flashing in the
;w.ivo like a stream of light
aj nurinurcJ his tuneful, unceasing

within a stone's throw of the state-- y

;, The royal standard, floating
projjiv in the breeze upon the Tower,

gn.f.r: J nd's youthful queen was
unJer its time defying roof. The grave
seniineis paced tlieir allotted watch with
mvaurcJ tread, not a voice was heard,
and silence reigned unbroken.

The opening of a window looking on
the terrace, occasioned a veteran to cast
h:eycs upward, and seeing the form of

loosely attired female, a redness over-prcti- d.

his irou features, as if he had
committed a breach of duty, and averti-
ng his head he became motionless as one
fi the surrounding statues.

M ith head inclined upon her arm,
Ama ingrove gazed upon the fairy
scene from her chamber, unconscious of

iascLnations. Her face, usually so
"jrpy in expression, was pale and mark-
ed with aasicty: her eyes were cast
downward, bearing evident appearance
of weeping, and her lips moved quickly

if holding silent counsel with her
aoughts; for no sound escancd them.

as the only child of Colonel Win
f'ove, an officer distinguished for every!
desirable qualification, excepting, only

at magnet for attracting the world's
S1 opinion wealth. Upon his death,

liberal pension, allowed by his grate-- "

country for hisneretorious and brave
odact,of course ceased, and hisdaugh-h- u

spoiled and beautiful favorite,' xft almost destitute. This being
noBto her majesty, the distinguished
?r'Mment of 'a maid of honor" was
meiate!y conferred upon her, a vacan-- 7
rrsvng fortunately occurred; and

Amie sooa became tho' favoritc yetun.
--Jiet. companion of her roval mistress.

Mom was the queen, either riding or
tentID?,L"hout her laughing merry

being close to her side, and mu-
ll pasure existed in each other's so--

as from all restraint and form as
ne friendship of private life. Long

Was the lau?h whlch wouldu
thJ- -

C eruy from room where
stole hours together, away from

pTk? 8Dd wear" grandeur. The song,
as a bird's would peal upon the ear
i5ratifi?J ,istener astonishing him"h 1. reality of a queen's being capa-- ?

indulging in pleasure with acorn.
IT?00' an1 being a light hearted merry

hose fcrow never seemed to feeltie WeiSn of a massive crown, nor the
-- oipty elitrer of rerral nnmn hlindin her
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consequence if 11 not kept my. ap- -

"Now, Georg, dear.'do not be sq ex
jceedingly vulgar, as to address me by a
bleb;an initial.",

"Oh, my little aristocrat, I beg vour
oardon; most humbly crave your for- -

ncss. '

My Lady Brandestone, sir, if you
please, or I shall call you, as stifly as
possible, my lxrd Brandestone, replied
Amie, with aiTncrnJ

"My own pretty, charming, delightful
Amie, men; win that suit vour'

"That certainly is an "imnrovement.
ueorge so now to something of more
serious method. What do you think of
my oemg so smy as to almost betray the
secret oi our marriage to the queen, ves
terday?" inquired Amie, with something
ot tear in tier manner.

'.Nothing more probab.'e," was the re
ply.

"And this morning, in less than two
nours, l snail be obliged toconfessour "

"Imprudence," interrupted the listner.
"For," continued Amie, "her majesty

wasquite offended at my refusing to con- -
less the cause ol my embarrassment,
yesterday, and told me to be with her
early in the dressing room, this morning;
but nothing should have induced me to
tell previous to seeing you, because "

'1 told you not," suggested his lord-
ship. "Now," conunued he, "inform me
how you managecfo get yourself and
me into this dilemma."

Amie then recounted the way in which
she was surprised, or taken-a-bac- k, as
the sailors would say, and the displea-
sure the queen evinced at being refused
the information that was desired the
sleepless night she had experienced
and the immense pleasure she derived at
seeing him keep his promise, by coming
to the terrace very early, to have some
talk of the way she must break the in-

telligence to her majesty, of her having
"a married maid of honor," an occur-
rence most decidedly without precedent
in the annals of court intrigue and ad-
venture.

A smile played about the lips of Lord
Brandeston, and a good humored expres-
sion forced itself upon his countenance,
notwithstanding his efForts to conceal it
and appear serious, as he almost gravely
said, --'We are in a sad predicament,
truly."

"1 know it, dear George, but do say,
how we arc to get out'." exclaimed Amie,
entreatingly.

"You inarched us into it." .

"Yes, very easily, George: but I can't
retreat."

"There is no retreat, Amie."
"What must be done, then?"
"Go strait forward."
"What, tell the whole truth?"
"Yes, you must say, Amie "
"What dear George?"
"That you are not a maid of hmor."
"Iam quite oflended at your jesting

upon so serious a subject, said Amie,
with a toss of her beautirul head.

"Why it is true" ha, ha, ha!" laugh
ed his lordship "you have been my
wife two months, you know, and there
never was such a curious incident before
as a""What, pray, sir?" interrupted Amie,
with her small white hand held in a pe
culiarly close proximity to his lordships
face.

'As a married maid of honor." But
ere the completion of the sentence, crack
came that little tickler upon the face of
his lordship, making him start with a
sincerity of disposition that could admit
of no question of the reality of the af
fliction.

"There," said Amie, "now, perhaps
you will be more serious."

"You have given me a striking reason
for so being, my dear," replied the woun-
ded officer, rubbing his cheek.

"Now inform me what I am to do, or
you will receive further proof of cause
and effect."

"Not without a little balsam for my
pain, Amie," replied he, still persisting
to chafe his face.

"Did I hurt its pretty cheek," said
Amie, in a tone nurses address to young,
very infantine children. "There it
should not be ill-use- and she ended
the consolitory language with a threat
to repent it, if he did not at once reveal
to her the way to meet the difficulty of
informing the queen how the affair stood;
and it was quite clear that it must be
known generally, and in detail, forth-
with.

"Confess all, love, and ask to be for-

given," replied Brandestone, striking a
llowor with his cane :

"If so indeed, I shall do it in such a
manner that her majesty will know it
was all your impatience."

"Not a doubt of it, dear."
"You persuaded me not to wait until

you were of age."
I did."

"It was all your fault, and I shall lose
the affection I may say, sir, of the
queen be blazed in all the newspapers,
and those vile magazines as as as"

Lady Brandestone, or the married
mad of, honor," continued the gallant
officer, taking the wise precaution of
having a considerable space intervene
between him and his lady.

OhJ I lovet methink
Th word of lave ia fit for all the world,
Anl that for gentle hearts another name
Would speak of gentler thoughts than the

1 world owns.

Vith conflicting feelings of hope, love
ant fear, Amie sought the presence of
her royal mistress, whom she found
reiding at an open window, looking into
a onservatory filled with the choicest

ai-'- u inai recollection ci vHi.itit?
wrongs, contumely, aaJ disppeiotmut, j
which coj!d make all thesi things, like
the book of tha angci, as hoaey in the
roontrt, but bitter in belly !

Dryden, when stricken in years, toll-

ed incessantly; his fortune was wreck-
ed; ho was brow beaten by cuartf and
insolent booksellers; troubled with dis-
ease; attacked and villified by literary
rivals; and far from enjoying ease or
happiiess in his domestic relations.

this load of depressing
the aged bard -- bated not a

jot of heart or hope." He continued
writinj. translating and bittiing to the
last. .lis fancy was brighter and more
prolificthan ever; it was like a bii'liant
sunset, most varied and gorgeous at it
close; o--, like a river thatctauJs ia
breadth, and fertilizes a wider tract of
country, ere it is finally cngulpheJ in
the ocean The "Fables" of Dryden re-

quire no detail of circumstances topali-at- e

defects or heighten beautie-- yet let
it ever bt emembereJ that, when they
were writtfn, the great poet w as at least
in his sixty-eight- h year. His immortal
ode was prduced two years previous.

Dryden aid Swift were relations, but
they could scarcely be called frten Is.
The dean h:s many a sarcasm on his il-

lustrious kiisman. He makes Dryden
ironically apea! from "an understanding
and a conscierce threadbare and ragged
with perpetual turning." It is true.
Dryden had turned from the praise of
Cromwell ty the praise of Charles the
Second from the Puritans to the play-
ers and from the Protestant to the Pa-
pists. But Swift himself was not a stea-
dy politician, and his turn from Halifax,
Some rs, and Addison, to Ilarlcy a-.i- th"
Tories, involved not only a change of
political party, but something like au
abandonment of priva'.e friendship. lie
was rewarded with an lrih deanery
a specious banishment, as he ever con-
sidered it. Dryden's change of religion
happened at a time that suited his inter-
est, and such conversions are always
looked upon with suspicion. Yet no
person can read his Religio Luici with-
out perceiving that his mind was pre-
viously prepared for this step. Ho had
been tossed in doubts and difficulties, un-
settled by the practice of a loose
and borne away by the current of thi
times that ran so strongly in high place's
in favor of the imposing ritual and creed
of the Catholics. Satisfied er overpow-
ered by tho prospect of an infallible
guide, he closed in with the ranks of the
court, and gladly exclaimed.

"Good life le now my task; my doibts
are done."

From t'te l!a.'timre I'utriol.
Sketches of I'nited Mates Senator.

The following is an extract frem
"Sketches of United States Senators of
the Session of 1C37-S- ," by a talented
member of the Washington city bar,
James Iloban, Esq.

The portraitures of some of theo dis-
tinguished men are vividly and shining-l- y

drawn and the style of the writer is
at once nervous and classical. Mr. Mo-

han otigh. to devote his pen ofteaer to
the muse of Literature.

As a specimen of the work we s..!ect
the following.

HENRY CLAY.
Mr. Clay is an individual calculated,

in any country, and at any peri.vj. to
command much notice. His talents aad
his cast of mind are of the practical or-
der. You are struck at once with his

He is tall and slender of s:.are.
his arms defectively, too long tor his size.
In dress he is plain yet adhering to the
now antiquated blue coat and gilt buttons, j

When he commences his remarks, he!
appears rather awkward and ungain! v

which appearance is heightened bv a
pronunciation of some words with "re- 1

marked peculiarity and impropriety.
These delects, however are lost sight of
as he proceeds, and when warmed with a
subject favorable to display, he is certain-
ly the most overpowering and fascinat-
ing speaker of his age. His form thea
becomes lofty and erect his counte-
nance beams with life. He looks, think
and feels every word he utters. His ac-
tion is, at times violent in the extreme,
yet not overstrained or unnatural. His
voice is indiscribably fine, and consti-
tutes one of the greatest charmes of his
oratory. Indeed no man can witness an
effort of Mr. Clay's w ithotit absenting to
the truth of the remark of the Grecian
who being asked wherein consisted elo
quence, replied, "action, action, actioa." !

lit f- - r . .....
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have no kind of idea, bv reading Lis !

speeches. You are amused when vou
peruse coolly in the papers, a day or two 1

afterwards, what enchanted vour atten - '

tion and fastened your soul and your sen-
ses, midst the crowd and beautiful at the
capital. I will remember the first t.tn-- r

I heard Mr. Clay. I was quite a ch id,
and on a holiday afternoon wandered in-

to the capital. The columns aal the
pictures "caught rny youthful fancy.
While there, Mr. Clay spoke casually
and briefly, upon the repair of the Cum-
berland road, I recollect it a3 if the oc-

currence was bat yesterday. The im-

pression upon me by his voice! how va-

rious, how commanding, how rich ia
voluraa and in intonation! Ia the course
of his remarks, he used this exclamation,
"tha West! the West! the poor West!""
I was actually awed. The tainted dome
above his elevated form repeated the
West the vcst. He gave to the word

and fc;ar depicted in her countenance,
Amie thus explained r

"Lord Brandestone wm frequent
-- -i ui my uear lather s house, and was
a great favourite both with him and me.
After his decease we seldom had an op-
portunity of meeting, except in public,
which was, as he said, "a source of con
tinual misery to him,' and I am ready to
say to your majesty, it was little less
so to me. His lordship not being of age
and till then having but his pay to live
upon. I was prudent enough to request
him to be patient and defer our union
until the attainment of his majority.
This he consented to with reluctance,
provided I would meet him occasionally
on the terrace; but this I refused, think-
ing it might be discovered and talked

After a great deal of conferring,
and endeavoring to arrange the affair to
mutual inclination, I was that is, your
majesty he persuaded mo to to marry
in private, and not divulge the secret
and and

I by accident mentioning his name
gave you an idea the plot was dis-
covered !'

'Ye yes your Majesty.'
'Oh, Amie, you little traitor.'
'May I hope to be forgiven?' ex

claimed the kneeling girl.
Forgive you dearest! heaven bless

you, and render you unalloyed and con
tinued happiness,' exclaimed her majesty,
taking her by the hand, and raisiug her
from the floor.

Often may be seen two merrv "iris.
waltzing and singing together, without a
shadow of sorrow, nor the faintest trace
of care, on their smiling, sunny faces.
The one is Victoria, queen of England

the other. Lady Brandestone, the ci--
devent 'maid of honor.'

From the Metropolitan.
Urydeu and Swift.

Dryden and Swift. "Alike vet. O.
how different!" alike in bolJnesa ol"
character and imagination in the great
influence which each exercised over tliu
literature of his country in energy of
mind in clearness and sagacity of un
derstanding in unequalled powers of
satire in perfect mastery over Lnglish
thoughts, English words. In the art of
rulling his fellow men and bending them
to his purpose, Swift was the greater:
in the power of delighting persuading
and convincing them, Dryden bore oif
the balm. Both were great reasoners;
but Dryen only was the great poet.
Swift scarcely ever soared beyond those
vers-de-socic- which he flung off with-
out labor as a relief to his dark melan-
choly, or bitter thoughts. He looked
upon literature as a pastime as a means
of gratifying his desire for personal dis
tinction or as a part of his system of
vive fa bagatelle, which he J propounded
as a rule of life. To Dryden, literature
was daily bread. It brought him his
laureatship and its butt of canary, and
it compensated for their loss when they
were taken away. His little puritani-
cal patrimony of Blakesley would have
confined him for life to his suit of drug-
get, but for his rhyming plays, his pro-
logues, epilogues, dedications, and trans-
lations. Dryden wrote hurriedly pain-
fully; pandering too often to a depraved
taste and corrupt passions. Yet how
gloriously at times did he lift himself
above that stagnant and pestiferous at-

mosphere! The image of the old poot
composing Ode, his grey hairs waving
round his inspired features, tremulous
with mental emotion, and lighted up with
the fires of genius, forms one of the
noblest pictures of which our literary
annals afford a glimpse. Nor is the
scene less striking or affecting when we
recall him, in advanced life, pausing
amidst his toils, his vanities, and his
controversies; repenting that his youth
had been "winged with vain desires,"
or repeating in all the fulness of convic-
tion solemn as autumn Windsor rivers
in solitude his deep and awful solilo-
quy
"Dim as the borrow'd beams of moon and stars
To lonely weary, wandering travellers,
Is Reason to the soul; and as on high
Those rolling fires discover but the sky.
Not light as here; so Reason's glimmering ray
Was lent not to assure our doubtful way,
But guide us upward to a better day.
And ob those nightly tapers disappear.
When Dav's bright lord ascends ' our henv-isphcr- e;

So pale grows Reason at Religion's flight ;
So dies and so dissolves in supernatural light.'

.The life of Swift presents no such ex-

alted moods as these. He could wither
with irony and invective excite to
mirth with his wit and invention trans-
port us with wonder at his marvellous
powers of grotesque and ludicrious com-
bination, his knowledge of human na-
ture, j(piercing "quite through the deeds
of men,") and his matchless power of
feigning reality and assuming at pleas-
ure different characters and situations
in life. Bjt he wielded the rod of em-
pire chiefly to throw down and deface,
not to build up or embellish. He hurled
some indignant philippies at the abuse
of power, breathing the utmost scorn and
defence of oppression; but this was not
his usual vein. To strip the world of
all its pleasant drapery and disguises,
its romance, its morning and twilight;
tints of fancy, was his constant object,
He was like the Puritans, who painted
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"Ha. ha, ha!" laughed the young sol- -roa' lae real happiness which may be


